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Author's Notes: 

Well I'm happy I've managed to crank out something for this month's challenge! If you've listened to Lars's 
interview with Les, you hear Les's nickname for Kirk, which | think is actually really adorable, and figured | 
could write something about it! Anyways enjoy this little story | suppose. Comments and questions most 
appreciated thank you! :) also here's the interview if ur interested! https://www.youtube.com/watch? 
v=iVrsTHOS5_w its actually really entertaining to listen to! 

If Les liked you most likely you got a nickname, no matter if you liked it or not. 

The nickname that Les donned on Kirk however was fine, up until Kirk's own band found out about it. 

It was after a gig, backstage. 


Les had stopped by after finishing work, and managed to catch the last bit of their set. 


"The Mighty Hamster played well tonight~" Les beamed happily. 


Kirk almost spat out his beer, hoping his bandmates didn't hear Les's comment. 
Oh but they did. 

Lar's eyes glistened with excitement when he heard Les. 

Lar‘s promptly and happily at that, whispered to James and Cliff. 

Soon enough plenty of laughter erupted. 

Les looked clueless what everyone was laughing about: 

Kirk wondered if he would die of embarrassment. 

Everyone continued to laugh, while Kirk had the deepest color red on his face. 
"Mighty Hamster?" Lars inquired. 

Les blinked, then smiled. 

"Well yeah look at him, doesn't he remind you of one?" Les questioned back. 
Since that was the reason why Les picked this particular nickname for his friend. 


Mostly because of his sharp teeth, and he looked as cute as a hamster, also it being a play on his last name 


os well. 

Kirk currently wanted to strangle Les, he glared darkly at his friend. 

While Les himself didn't notice the murderous intent behind Kirk's dark eyes. 
"What's wrong?" Les asked Kirk. 

Since Kirk hadn't said a single thing to him. 

"Nothing." 


Kirk plotted quietly in his head how to get his revenge on Les, for spilling his silly little nickname to his 


bandmates. They would never let him live it down 


The End. 


